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By 
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TO 


| Ars. Suſanna Langford, - 


WY 


» \ Honoured Madam & 
| es Copy of the following Verſes 
al being defired by a Lady of the 
Firlt Quality, whoſe devour - 
Temper inclines her to reliſh e- 
very 


Thing that is ſerious ; Twas 


l not capable of paying the Duty 1 
owe to her without applying to you for theſe looſe 
Papers, of which what I now preſent you is 4 
Collection. What I offer d you at ſeveral times 
for a preſent Entertainment, your Goodneſs 
thought fit to preſerve; therefore I am incou- 
raged to hope you will excuſe this Preſumption: 
Nay, I know' you will be phaſed if your Nam © 
may give any Countenauce to the meaneſt Per- 
formance which tends (tho in a lower Degree) 
to anſwer that End, which you have ſo much a 
Heart; namely, ” engage People to admit In 

. = #7 0 W 2 


© Grafts 


— 


* 8 the Nn "I an 8 4 
muſement. And you muſt excuſe me, if 1ſay, *tis 
fit that your Name ſhould be prefix' d to ſomething 
more valuable than any thing of mine can pretend 
to be; upon the Account of your 9 to e- 
very good Work, eſpecially your abounding in that 
of ſpreading ſuch Books as have a Tendency to re- 
commend Religion. Tour Relation to, and Inte- 
reſt in Perſons of Condition, has given you an Op- 
portunity to preſent what would elſe never have 
had Acceſs : And your Charity has diſtributed to 
the Poor, what they could not otherwiſe have pro- 
cured. And that which I will venture mos as 


farther in of your N jour 

keeping clear, this, of a Part y-Spivie, 

May. many. foll ow yours Example. As for your 

' Reward, that is ſure; aud utarer tae, than your 

Friends well know how. to wiſh. _— 23 
5 MDA 0 e. 

- Your moſt obliged, x ine 

. he moſt obediant, 1 et At 

| homble Servant. 6 
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k Oz 


Or make my ſelf my end? 


Or to be at my own 


diſpoſe, 


Can I at all pretend? 
IJ own my ſelf a poor, 


Then ſhould I ſeek my own 7 ” RY 


Th. 


Deriv'd, depending thing, | © 


. | R2MH-0T 2 £3 en | 
Te are not your Wn... 


t# 


HAT I am not my own, 
: D Beyond diſpute is plain; CF 
No more thanl could make myſelf 
Can I my ſelt maintain. 


v ms 


9 


I, 


The work and care and property 4 MO. 


Ot Heaven's almighty King. 


I do acknowledge, Lo RD, 

| thine; . ©. 

By promiſes and oaths and vows, © . © L 
' T7 7 47 i. 


That I am wholly 
And whatſoere c 


an bind 
A 3 1 


7 


3 
* 
? 


© Sacre PO b 
But that, my 2 which ties | 
| Me faſteſt unro thee, | "en 
Is, that thy __ 4 only Sap, ' 
"Us ta hy bias br wa.” 
:Omay1 ins to 3 en =] 


By whoſe. command I lhe, - CSE) | 
And at whoſe pleaſure I muſt die, 
| When thou the word ſhall. give 


At whoſe great bidding too, 

I muſt be fix'd to dwell, 
Either in Heaven among the bleſt, 

Or with the loſt in hell. 


094444440 eee, $444449 


| \- Self-Love| 


Y Neighbour. 28 my fer,” 

It Iam bound to love; 3 | 

| That I muſt love my ſelf can want 
| + No argument to prove. 3 


8 My body and my ſoul, 

| Make each a proper part 
Of that dear ſelf, whoſe welfare Va 

Oblig'd to have at heart 


If all my care and pains 

Be to this fleſh, conhin'd, - 
And I neglect ro, cultivate _ 
* heavenly part m ny mind: * 


AY bo * Arn 
— . 1 o 4 4 0 . * S 
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Sacred h QBs 
I do not love my ſelf; 10 2mm yy 
For in propriety \ 1 

Ot ſpeech, and rules of Fas "ing, fue” og 


My body is not J. 63 Ris 
Beſides ; if pampering gem 3 
I do my Soul neglect, el. 414 


For my dear-fondling's happineſs, 
Wiſely I can't project 
It's riſing up in bliſs, 
1 cannot thus ſecure; 

Nor yet it's freedom from thoſe Pains, 
h ch ever muſt endure, - 

But if the Soul be fafe, 


It's partner too ſhall ſnare 
In the ſalvation of a GO d, 


When Jeſus ſaall appear. 
Then let me love my ſelf, * 
But my whole felt, and ſee 9 

That my ſelf-love a te IK | Page 
And well conducted . 


Conſidering wiſely, where 


Happineſs : muſt be { 
Even in that Go, Sa- ward 
The wondrous: compound TY 


Him let me ſtrive to pleaſe, © 
By heark ning to his Son; 


And under: his 1 Ciba, | 13 = on 
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So in his arms of love 07 

1 ſhall encircled find Fa Of we 
My ſelf, my whole dear ſelf, whar's dug * 

* well as what is mind. F 


But if indulging fleſm 9 2558 
My ſpirit I neglect ;;; 
I muſt for both , B 

And unquench'd fire _—_ WF 


Ne eee 
A . thought for a good i man. 


hy 


Hould I attempt to curſe the day, | 
Which did a wretched'life begin; 
My weakneſs I ſhould much betray, U. 


I would be in vain, and 1 elt Pa 


I may, I muſt my ſins and all 20 
Their bitter conſequences Hola; #£ 
But how can I pretend a call 
To wiſh I never had been born? 


Has not the Providence of Gow. 617 
Serv d it's wiſe purpoſes by me? | 
And tho ve ſin d and felt his rod, 
Shall I not his ſalvation ſee ? 


For this the Son of Go was bm, | 
And his birth-day ſhall comfort mine: 
He ſtoop' d to > like me forlorn, 
That in his * I "_— ſhine. Ive 


as * 


——— - > 1 
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Pre paſs'd, I hope, the inks, 
Am born again, born from above, fy 
Have ſomething in me not of earth, 


And what the ſeed of Heav'n will prove. © 


My fins, I truſt, ſhall pardon find; 

My ſorrows all be ſancify'd; 
Ge 0 Þ ſhall in what of life's bebing, . 
And in my death, be glorify'd, 


Let all within ms therefore bleſs - 
Him, who to me my being gave; 
Nor mind ſo much w 


As what hetcafter I have- 


For this I long, and wiſh the laſt - 

Of all my birth-days I had told; 
And yet can wait till I ſhall tale 
His love, and his 


No more repining, O my ſoul,. 
Diſcharge each melancholly dee, 8 
Uneaſy paſſions all controul, r 
And be to due compoſure brougbe. n 


After the pangs and throws of MY I 
Which may be ſharp, but can't be lng. - — 


Thou'lt draw in purer air thy Wende 

And to a higher world belong · 5 8 
And tho' a while in earth's dark womb, * 
This body muſt corrupted I 
It will, wbet-Cbriſt again hall come, K 
Be born to — 14 6 
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Shed AIG 


—— 
4 — thought 1 4 Ae 


Man. 


ow my Aeareſt foul attend, 
And 2 a ſerious thought; ; 
One day nearer to thy end, | 
By this birth day thou art brought. 7 


Bleſs his patience, who has born 5 
Wich thy manners one year more: 
Oer thy ſtupid conduct mourn, 


Wer, 
Nor © behave as heretofore, 
rr bel . 


Let that Jeſus be ador'd jj; 
Who, when wrath faid ci n 
Pleaded with the ſovereign . © 
_ Toreprieve the On ——_— 
O berhink thy ſelf my ſoul, © ref b 
Trifle no more time a-wWwy * 


Patience will not always hold, -- + 
Jeſus plead, nor vengeance. dar. * c 9 
But accept of mercy bos 
Now, while mercy may be bad, Ki. 
Be perſuaded : So ſhalt thou 6.02 Dif 
J. make and Angels glad. 0 
Oft this to remembrance call, 


Thou wilt wiſh, (but wiſh ada) 


Thou had'ſt ne er been born at al, 5 


If thou art not born again. 


Bd Ht 4. 4% Lott 
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NESS ESE 
The Journey. | 


Hether we ſleep or "OY 55 
Wherever we are found, - + 
At every ſtep we take, Lak iP; 


And every Breath we 12 | = | (14 5 
(As by a ſettled law) er 
Dangers beſet us round e 
My only ſafety lies e 


In God continual care; 
Whole ever watchful eye, 
Which ſleep nor flumber knows, 188 


Is ever over thoſe, 1 * gen 7 . 
Who their Creator was 2 
To him I daily pray, 4 


Ever in him confide, | 
That he would guide my way, * 
And reſcue me from harm © © 
By his encircling anm 
That not a ſtep may ſlide. 


But chiefly may his grace ase 555 


My feeble ſoul ſuſtain aj 


Till into that high place, + 
Where holy ſouls are bleſtt 

With everlaſting teſt. A 27:4 J8aiaar' {pet err 
I fhall admittance, "gain, 8 1 eb 2 
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W E ee * 


The Ti ravller : / Io 


Uch is man's life ; as when the way | 
And weather both are bad, | 
And no ſecure convenience can 
For paſſengers be had: © : 
Tet on he muſt; and take his lot, 
Chance it hate er it may; 
And leave events to him > whoſe, word 
All nature muſt obey. | * 1&4 


Meeting with floods and waters dr. 
He traverſes the ground; | 
Obſervant, if by any means 
Sure footing may be found, - 


Or, if in every trial mock'd, 4 8 940 

_ He ſees no better way; Pb, 

He'll ſwim, or wade; or, til the floods 
Subſide, with patience ſta . 


To diſappointments long nur d, 
With caution he projects; 
And what the teeming day wy brig, 
Wich duc reſerve pes. 


Thus ballancing his hopes and E 
He graſps the preſent hour; i 

Nor loitering, if rhe morning mile; * 

Not lingering, if it low r. _ 


Sad PEN -9 
11 clouds i in ſudden ſhowers burſt; el Nack! 
He'll ſhelter, as he may & its h _ 
If there's no refuge from the Horm * 
He'll patient keep his way. 


And ſtill in this he finds relief, 
Come whatſor'er will come, Go act WW 

His way grows ſhorter e ery den, 

And he gets nearer home 


Geda . 555 
The. Excitation... 


T Imely bethink thy ſelk, Wor! ig 
And proper meaſures take; © 


Tho? age and Heath come filent on, : 
They ſwift advances make. 

Fools, in imagination fond, WI GP 
Pur far the evil day: 1 pite®-> 

But ſober reaſon cries. oY 
It will not, cannot ſtay. 


My final change is ſure and , 2 T7 1 


"2 < 
. 1 4 


Tf? 
s 


How near no man D LN * 
And as it finds me, I am NAH r 

In bliſs or flames to dwell. F 
What ſhall Ido? To Jeu n r | 


Caſt all thy care on him 
He'll never leave thee, tho thou an 
A while forſaken * 23 | 


a 
"81 
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Then, when thy ſtrength and ſpirits fal. 1 
He'tl inward vigour. give; e 
And thy expiting ſoul at laſt 92 11 
In arms of grace recei tees 
f.'il quicken thy collected duſt; 
When judg'd he'll ſer thee fee; 
And, in his father's ee, wale 
Thee bleſt eternally. - 81 


There thou ſhalt reſt from all "BAY 
Nor ſin nor ſorrow more; a: net 

But erer ſee, and love, and fi ing 

Him, whom all worlds adore. 


But whither ſhall the chriſtleſs fler > „ 
And where their glory leave? 
When one ſad moment ſhall at once, 
Of Life and 18 bereave, 


Plal. Lei reh * 


How delicious is the place! 

Where they, whoſe heart and ſon! & mind | 
Is fix'd on G ob, behold his face, 
And his propitious preſence find. ' 


Impatient longings to be there, 
Do almoſt overſet my ſoul: ; 
Who can the ' tedious abſence bear? 


How flow the minutes ſeem to rolls? 5 
. . | . 7 T 


Saure POR MS. 


"To their dear neſts and endet brood. > + 
Whilſt Jam baniſhed, alas 


11 
The little birds Can freely Wy 7) are; + 4 y £ 


1 


The courts and altars of 9 G 0 . e 1 


O happy they! whoſe lot it is 10 8 


Ever within thy houſe to d well: 
They no {weet — rms, 


But conſtantly thy glories tell. 


Yea, bleſt is he, whoſe aA 
And warm devotion. prompts to go. 
Where G o 0. inthron'd in mercy ſits, 


— | 


\ Y 
: : s 9 


And does his tend' reſt loves beſtow. HP" 


Fatigue and trouble may attend 

His path; but Go his at and tay: 
The proſpect of his journeys end | 
Solaces all the tireſome. way.. 


Such gather, ſtrength, and mend their. p pace, = 


By pious . muſings thro'ly warmd;_ 
And lively preſs. into the place, 3 
Where humble ſouls for beay'n ate forms, 


O chou eternal Lok D, whom all 
The hoſts of heav'n and earth revere; © 
Hear, I beſeech thee, when I __ 
O to my eatneſt cry give ear ! f 


O Jacobs GO p and ſure; 1 
On thy poor ſupplicant look 8 


From Heaven; O viſit me from thence, 


Nor on thy own anos i frown. 
J 2 * 


\ & © 


F ” 


, * a6 


12 Sacra PO E NS. 


How happy evety way's the foul, 


And knew the language angels uſe, 


Id rather ſpend one day witch thee, T | 


In thoſe dear bleſſed courts of A, nic) 67 
Than a whole thouſand, Where I 
In earthly pomp and glory ſhine 26 


n Hut i 


Fd chuſe the meaneſt ſertants 8 Add 
Who in thy ſacred houſe attend, 19 7 


Rather than, baniſn'd from thy r, 
A life with godleſs monarchs ' tan" 5 


For Gop's his peoples glorious . e. 
His beams direct, and . yield 


He ſhelters thoſe who to nien ran,” 4 4 
As an impevtetrable field. 2245 H 


He'll lead them'by his heav'nly grace, age: 


And to his heavnly glory bring; N | 


All ſuch, as walk in npright ways, 
Shall want no good or fitting . ? 


O mighty L on D, who doſt controul 
The powers we do, and do not fee'; © 


HA 


Who places all her raft in bee "Mm 
(HH HIS4 III RIIESS 6444444 | 


1 Cor. Kill... | Parapbrac 4. 


W Etre Ia later of each tongue, 
In which the ſons of men — 


b 


When they their Maſter's praiſe e iy 15 b 


Satred PO E Ns. 13 


If love's a ſtranger to my breaſt; 
I ſhall aſſuredly be found, 
Bur as a lifeleſs inſtrument, | 
Quick ning others with it's ound. 


Had I commiſſion. to declare 

The deep deſigns of providence ; | 
Could I of every myltery tell, 
In plaineſt words, the proper ſenſe ; 


If all that can be known, I knew: ; 4 

Yea, had I faith enough to move > 

The rooted mountains from their \ Ben; 
Still I were nothing without love. 


If to the utmoſt mite If F 
My ſubſtance on the 5 poor; 
Or ſacrific'd my very flen ö 
To ſeal the faith; I were no more. 


In vain of Heaven? s high reward 
Should all my expectations be: 

Theſe things would be of no account, 
If ſeparate from Charity. 


Charity, off-spring fair of Go p, 
(Wherein his image chiefly lies) 

Long will injurious treatment bear, 

And let reſentment. ſlowly riſe: 


But free, like his, het kindneſs flows, 
It widely ſpreads, and enters deep ; 
Like ſtreams, in various trenches led, 
ny don't a 125 3 keep | | 
o Envy 


lid = 4 


LOT Er 


N Saived ao 2 LI 8 
Envy at others happineſs ene 
(That worſt diſeaſe of en mind) „ 


Into the breaſt, wherein be dwells 
And reigns, can no admitrance find. 


From all contemptuous inſolence,/, * 
And ſilly oſtentation frernrnr 
She ſecks not worſhip from the croud;_ / 
Nor would a bleſſing ſeem, bur be. 


Covers not under lowly ſhews. _ 8 
An inwardly elated heart 
Humitity% her daily dreſs ;. e OY 
Not a diſguiſe to act a part, . 


In every place and Rate and time, Carine 
ier whole behaviour decent iss 
1 Converſing free from all offence, 

1 She gives to each man, what is _ 


| By narrow views ſhe is not led; t S ; 
| Makes nor her felf herhigheſt 05 ; 
That publick fpittr is her guide, "4" 


To which ſly hyprocrites pretend. 


| 
| The Provocations, which ariſe © 
In life from common incidents, 

I Ruffle her not. Her bridled Gn | 


4 No wild outragious paſſion vents. 

| Evil ſurmiſes ue abhors, wy „ We e 
| Eſpecially to think the worſt; . 
1 And, till unwillingly — iN 


Ever — the beſt at felt. avs 91, 


Sacred PO RNS 155 
In mens | miſtakes, or evil derds Ae 
She can't rejoice, who ere they be; HIT e 


But ſtill with gladneſs blefles thoſe,” 
Who're moſt fo vice and cent fre? 


Bears ſecret in a. ſilent breaſt 2 
The Faults, ſhe cannot chuſe tut 8 5 5 
Nor dares uncall'd, with wanton dreath, 

Abroad her Neighbour's follies blow. 


She all that ſerves her brother's fame 
Believes, as far as faith can go; 
And hopes, as far as hope can rech. 
That he is good, or will de ſoo e 
She with a ſteady patience beat. mr 10 
Numberleſs unde ſerved wron gs; 
To the injurious wiſhes: well; * 
And vengeance leaves, where it belongs. 4 


Charity is all this, and more, 2 
And ever will ſhe be the fame; es Ad 
The very ſpark, that's kindled how, . "i f 


Shall by” an rig fame. 


The Gift of. Prophecy muſt fail, 5 2 
When there's no future time in ore, 3 . 


When promiſes are all fulfill'd, 

And expectation is no more. 
And that of Teagues in courſe muſt ceaſe, 
When Babel. curſe no more remains 
And Gop's high praiſe ſhall in one tongue 


Sound all the heav'nly plains; 


-- 2 


» * G : 


=y 


Knows 
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| - Knowledge muſt vaniſh too, as cis 
By means miraculous convey dd! 
When revelation's {elf ſhall be 

By perfect viſion uſeleſs made. 


*Tis a {mall part᷑ of things divine, 
Which men by inſpiration know ; _ 
And with the help ot choiceſt gifts, _ 
They cannot much to others ſhow. 


This ſmall proportion is indeed 
Enough to point the heavinly way: 
But when we get above, cwill ceaſe ; 
As lamps, when morning brings in day. 
Our thoughts, diſcourſe, and reas ning now, 
Compar d with what they will be then, 
! - Differ; as much as infant minds 
From thoſe of grown accompliſh'd men. 
Now at a diftaxce we behold ; | | 
And things confus'd and dark appear; 


But we ſhall near approaches make | 
 ' To each illuſtrious object there. 
i 5 Then ſhall we be above thoſe clouds 
Which veil Go D's face, and hide his throne ; 


And (far as human minds can reach) ; 
Know him, as we our ſelves are known 


Thus every gift ſhall paſs away 
But Faith and Hope and Charity, 
Thro all the ages of the church, 
Of ſtanding conſlant uſe ſhall be.. 
n ", -*> 12+, 


ur 


Shall ceaſe, but this ſhall never n 
e N reges 
” Weather...” S909 tr + 95 IE by 


Ta form his people for the neut. 


And load the joyful barveſt teams. 


" Kos P.& EMS, F7: 


But love excells the other 0 
Which only to promote it nd; 1 
They with the mediatots reg | 


T H E * various turns of Providence, P 
Adverſe events with proſp rous mixt, 
Wiſe Heav'a do's in this life dilpence,, . ti. 


So ſtormy. winds, and heavy rains, wth * 
Mix'd wich the Sun's enliv ning beams, * 
Pour bleſſings on the fertile 1 


bee mene 


Deſpair. 15 Dialegus. . G 


Herefore that folemn diſmal air? 
That ſudden ſtart? and Rifled ſigh 2 
VUaboſom to thy friend thy care 

B. Im tir d of lite and yer afraid to die. 


A, Ah wo is me! But deareſt ten 
Under what weight thou art opprelt ; 3 
What ſad difaſter has befell, 

Pour our thy ſorrow on this faithful tn. 


A. 


| <a 


18 | n PoE MS. 


B. Alas thou can't not he ag died! 


Never was grief like — 16 forbear; 
Tis Heav'n alone relief can ſend; 
And wo is me! I have no intreſt = rs 


| A. Fefus forbid ! B. That Arikes me dead. 855 


I've trampled on the Son of & OD, 
| Prophan'd the precious blood he ſhed, 
And ſee th' uplifting of his iron rod. 


agg Nea, the ſinners only frieng 


my {worn enemy ve cone 
And wo that has nor bounds nor end, 
I know, I ſurely know, muſt be my doom- 


A. Repent, Believe. B. Oh that I could 2 92 
But that can never, never be: 
My heart is harden'd, and the good 


Free Piti of Gop muſt ſtrive no.more with me 
7 dad caſe indeed l oh were 1 skill d- 


Wich balmy. wards, 't aſſwage thy pain 
But when the ſoul's with horrour ou 
By Heaven's frowhs,\man offers help in vain, 


Yet-let-me;ſpeak- | Cannot the hand, ” 
That wounded, alſo make thee whole? 
The ſtorms:which roſe at G o 's command, | 


N he lay, and calm thy troubled ſoul? 
B. Oh but he will not! A Has he told thee ſo 
. any Revelation given? 
es, in his word; whoſe truth we know. 
Wind when earth ſhall paſs away dba. 
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£4: Is thy name there ? B. No; but my caſe 
Is moſt exactly ſpecify At 70 0 
My doom's pronounc d in every place, 
Which cells what woes the hard'ned vn 
(biſes. 

A. And art thou hard'ned? B. Les; this heart | 
Vies with the nether milſtone; nay, 
Exceeds the. adamant, I RE 

Perhaps may ſoften ; but this nothing may: 


A. Th , 8 can do it. But beſide, 
| ole exceſſive agonies 
(Puch to behold who can abide 5 
Signs of that hardneſs, which a G op "fie "We 


B. I tremble : So the Devils do. „ 

A. But are they priſoners of hope 2 

B. Nor I. A. Sue if Gop's — 
While life continues, mercy may have ſcope. 


B. But mercy ſurely do's woogls 5 
It's object penitent: Butt! S 
Do not repent, - my. conſcience r- 155 

Much leſs by faith can I on Chriſt rel. 


A. What, when thy ſorrow for thy ſin 
Do's even to diſtraction riſe ?  , 
And if thou-could'{t a Jeſins . (prize? 
Thoud'ſt count as loſs for him what others 


B. Ah, but it is not ſo with me! 
A. My friend, I truſts you think amiſs; 
However, this 1 certainly 


Can tell, thy caſe not uncxampled is WE 
A 


+ 


"2 Sared Porus. 
Among Gon's childten. B. Has there been 
(No ſure there never was, not ever i, 


Among the race of ſinful men) / - 
A wretch like me, that Heaven helpt to fill ? 


A Yes, many a one. Nay, moſt of thoſe 

Wo brighteſt now in glory ſhine, | 4 
E'te 7015 on their fouls aroſe rf 

In comfort, ſuffer d ſome diſtreſs like him. 4 


8; It cannot . be. A. However ow, 

Their caſe is infinitely worſe 

Than thine, who GoD def ying, go. 
On i in their fins, and never dread his curle. 


ee eee 
8 eee 
A* 


wretch that's doom d to Ale; 20.8 
While the dead octane 
Will ors, fa! it Ways * . | 
| ispardon wry: 


But ſotils conſign'd n Nr 
Where hopelefs be, ec 
Tottur d with flames whichever bum. 

In thoughtteſs caſe can ada DU 

The ſentenc'd"'oriminal © 

Has but a chance to 515 


After a very ſhort. reprieve 
A lender hope's his all. 


Yet 


"68. 
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Let he'll turn evcy ſ tone, 


1 


Apply to every friend. 
His time and thoughts unwearied (| bed. 
Intent on this alone. 


But men, whom Heaven wooes; 
T' accept aſſured grace, 

And for repentance grants long ſp: Noce 
It's tenders can refuſe. 


If mercy be not ſhe n; * 
The malefactor may 

Haply eſcape the fatal day, 
By ways that are unknown. 


But we ſhall ſeek to fly, 

Or hide from God in vain; 
And if we don't a pardon gain, a 

Sure as he lives we die., 


If no eſcape can be; . 
With heart or hard or great, 

The wretch may bravely meet his fare, 
Nor tremble. at the tree. 


But oh ! what heart can hold 
In that tremendous hour; 

When an incenſed 'G o D mall pour 5 
_ His vengeance on the ſont! 


Bethink thee then, to day, 
E'cr Heavens patience. tires, 
And thy abus'd reprieve Expires; 


bent without arts 


- 


So | 
_ 

* 
1 = 


r 
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Or elſe, remember well; 
Greater will be thy fin, 


The longer thy reprieve has been, 
And dreadfuller thy Hell. 


Grant me thy grace, OLon d, 
Thar I may, truly wiſe, 

The few, the fleeting minutes prize, 
Thy patience do's afford. 


And ſo may mercy find 

. Thro' Jeſus ; who for me 
Hung, and expir'd upon the tree, 

With malefactors join d. 5 


Sed Ess ESTES 


Futurity. 


Hen we ſee the morning ſhine, 
What the teeming day will bear, 
None can certainly divine; 
Heaven only can declare. 


And whar good or evil thing, 
When the evening ſhuts in day, 

The ſucceeding night will bring, 

Human wiſdoni cannot ſay, 


Suffer then nor hope, nor fear, : 
Proper limits to exceed; | 
But with ſteady mind prepare, 
To receive what is ET. 


_ 


This 


\ 
v * 
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This alone for certain know, 
Death will ſure and quickly come ; 
And an endleſs bliſs, or woe, 
After it will be thy doom, 


Therefore leave to God's diſpoſe 
Things, that may or may not be; 
And imploy thy cat in thoſe, 
Which regard Eternity. | 


RUAT ALIA ATE TALIARL WY | 


A convinced ſianer's complaint. 


Hen what 1 have, and ſhov'd have done: 
' My wak'ned ſoul ſurveys ; 
What diſmal risks I've boldly run, 

Regardleſs of my ways: 


Each thought ſtrikes through me, like a datt 
Arm'd with envenonvd ſteel ; 5 
Nor can my words declare the {marr 
And anguiſh, which I fee). 


Foal, madman, beaſt, my ſelf I call; 
Wiſh I had never been; 

Or had been made by nature all, 
I've made my ſelf by fin: 


That I ſhould thus expoſe my ſelf 
To pity, ſcorn and wrath, 
For ſhort-liv'd pleaſure, pomp or pelf, 


By paſſion pride and ſloth, | 
"0 That 
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That I could fo forget the ſhame, 
I The op ning day will bring; | 
When wrath ſhall blaze with endleſi flame, \ 
And conſcience ever ſting. 


Then I, to ſoothe my grief, profeſs _.. 
I'll be a fool no more; | 
Bur peni:ence and holineſs 
Shall cancel all the ſcore. 


So in a while the ſtorm adjourns; 
Then luſt revives again, 

And big with tempeſts freſh returns, 
As clouds do aſter” rain. 


Sad- cafe. to live in, and yet worſe 
To dic in this-mult be : 
From the upſufterable curſe 
Who ſha!l deliver me ! - 


| Alun alore | to him I fly, 
Mercy thro” him implore, 

And for his cleanſing ſpirit cy 
That J na ſin no more. nnr 


ne e 7 DOT Co; Wess 
Neſt in Chriſt. 
'Erwhelm'd with loads of guilt, 
With ſore temptations preſt, 


And harraſgd with impetuous luſts, 
Where mall a foul find N 


- 


4 


Where 
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| Where, Jeſws, but in thee? 
With whom ſalvations dwell ; 
The triumpkis of whoſe boundleſs love 


The chief of ſinners tell. 


ARDS eee 
Ille Prayers. 


Rayer for Grace, if underſtood  - 
Aright, 's a duty all men know ; 


But will my praying to be good 
Supply the place o being ſo? 


| EY 


A Winter Thought. | 
All ſeaſons and their change, er, 


( Milrow, 


T HE man, whoſe confliryrjon? $ Rrong, 
And free from vexing care his minc. 
As changing ſeaſons pals along, 

Can in them all a pleaſure find : 


Not only i in the teeming bud, —_ 

The op'ning Leaf, and lively bloom 

(Urg'd by the ſap's aſcending flood) 

And fruit fair knitting in it's room; _ 
. 
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No: only when the ſmiling fields 

In all their gaiety appear, | 

And the pertume their boſoms yield, 

On balmy wings the Zephyr: ber; 


In morning fair, and ev ning mild, 

The murmuring brook, and cooling made, 5 
The notes of birds in conſort wild, 
Or Philomela's ſerenade; þ..... © 


Nor only in the waving ear, 

And branches bending with their load; 1 

Or while the produce of the "er 
Is gathering in, and ſafely ſtow'd. : | 


Pleas'd in the year's decline, he ſees 

The fading leaf diverfify'd g i 
With various colours; and the trees 
Strip, and ſtand fonk.in naked pride ; ap 


Each hollow blaſt, and haſty ſhower, 
The rattling bail, and fleecy ſnow, 
The candy'd rime, and ſcatter'd hoar, 
And icicles which downward grow ; 


The ſhining pavement of the flood, 

To which the youthtul rribes refort'; 
And game, which the difcover'd wood 
Expoſes to the towler's ſport ; 3 
The greens, which wintry blaſts defy 
T hro” native ſirength or human ane J 
In hedge, or ſoft orange rie, . R 
All a new ſource of pleaſure are: 


* 


The 


Sacred POEMS. 


The ſun, which fromtke northern fi igns, - 
Scorch d with unſufferable | ben, 
Now in a milder glory ſhines, 

And every glancing ray is ſweet; 


The ſilver moon, and every ſtar | 
Now forth to full advantage ſhine, 
And by the richeſt ſcene prepare | 
whe nobleſt thoughts th*enlarged mind. 


en when the mornings ſloweſt rite, _ 
Sweetly the nights can paſs away, 


In Lucubrations with the wiſe,” ; 4 


Oc ſocial pleaſures with the gay : 
And when the Winter tedious grows, 


.- * 


2 4 


And length'ning days cold ben bring, 


An unexhauſted pleafure flows 
From expectations of the ſpring.” 


So he whoſe faculties are ſound, 
His heart upright, and conſcience clean, 
Agreeably can paſs the round | 
Of life, in every changing ſcene: 


W 


Not only in his youthful bloom, 
And while his ſtrength continues firm ; 
But when the days of evil come, 
And age prepares him for the worm. 


Thankfulneſs gives his comforts ate By 
And patiepce lightens every %; | 
And in what ever ground he's let, 

1 do 1 with lealing proſpects fill. 


* iy g 


"Faith 
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Faith in a Father's changeleſs love, 


(Whoſe Chriſt will ſpeedily appear, 
And make eternal ſpring above) 


Doss all his damps and darkneſs chear. 
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Comtemplation. 


N D why ſo backward, O my foul, 
So loth to think on him, 
Whoſe power made, whoſe care ſerves; 
Whoſe blood did thee redeem? 


The miſer do's not need be bid, 
To contemplate his ſtore : 

How freely flow fond lowers thoughts 
To what their hearts adore ! 


And is it not, my ſoul, a ſhame, | 
That 1 muſt plead, and chide, 
And torce my thoughts to Jeſiu, who 

For my ſalvation dy d ? 


Who dying bore his father s wrath, 
To ſave me from that hell; | 
Where thouſands and ten thouſands muſt 
Ever in torment dwell : 


Who by his death did purchaſe life, 
An endleſs lite, for me: 

2 Jeſas, in continua ſtreams 
Draw! forth my thoughts to thee ! 


Preiſfuder 


—— A GIN 


As 
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JV. iſ tudes of Life. 


UR . 


By Heaven's high decree, * 
In a world full of endleſs change 
And vaſt variety. 


— — 


Now we are lifred up, 
Then humbled to the ground; 


Now ſigh, then ſing ; now ſwim i in joy, 
Then are in ſorrows drown d. 


Thro' theſe Viciſſitudes | 
May I ſtill bear in mind, 


That the great Ruler of che world 
1s juſt and wiſe and kind. 


Surely *cis juft that we, 
Whole life is chequer'd ſo 


Wich moral good and evil, ſhould ven 45s 
Mixt providences know. 


He's kind, that ſince our ill 

Exceeds our good fo far, 
His dealings to our merits do 

No ſtri& proportion bear : 


For were it ſo, we muſt Ke . 
Nought but what's bitter taſt, 12 
Unmixed bitter; and in hell 


Have our ſad doom at A 
a How 
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. How wiſely do's our Gop 1 
A bitter mixture throw s eee 

Into the cup of life, that men 2 
To prize it's ſweets might know. 


A few uneaſy hours, 


Made ſo by grief and pain, k 
Give a ſtrong reliſh to repoſe, | 
When it returns again, „ 


So one tempeſtuous day, 

Ruffling the vernal air, 
Makes the delicious ſeaſon feel 

More ſoft, and ſhine more fair. 


is alſo kind in Him, 


To let his children ſee, 
That ſuch a changing world, as this, 
Their reſt can never be. | 


O love the Eon my ſoul, - 
Who gave his deareſt fon, 
To bring thee to a blifs unmix d, 
And ever but begun. 


ASISIS ALESIS ALA IR 
The day is thine, the night alſo is 
thine. Pſal. 74. 16. 


Ather of Lights, the day is thine ; 
Thy ever-flaming eyes 
Dart forth that endleſs blaze, which thro' 
The wide creation flies. | 


The 
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The Night is alfo thine ; by then 
The ſable veil is drawn 1 
Over the face of Half thy works, 
Till the returning dawn, 


The day's for every buſineſs made, 
The Night for ſoft repoſe as hora 

Each in ſucceſſion thy great power, 
Wiſdom and goodneſs ſhows. 


While I attend my daily work, 
Wilt thou my way direct; | 
And when I lay me down and fleep, 

Wilt thou my couch protect; 


And when thou bidſt me cloſe my eyes, 
To take my final teſt. 

May Illy down in ſtedfaſt hope 

Ot waking with the beſt: 


To whom thy glorious face will make 
An everlaſting day: 

Dear Jeſus, haſten in that mort, 
Make haſte and come away! 


The V. Ye. 


Emember, O my ſoul, 
Thou haſt thy felt to ſave ; 
And all thy work muſt now be done, 


ne On this ſide of the grave, Call © 


* 


12 


Cual! in thy wand ring See 
Pauſe, and conſider well. 


FA / 
That a few tides will bear thee olf, as 35 
Where thou muſt ever dwell. . 4 


Hearken to wiſdom's voice, 
Which calls thee to provide 
For thy reception, when thou ſhalt 

Land on the other ſide, 7 


Now, now, in time, engage 
Jeſus to be thy friend; | 

Who will convoy thee to the world, | 
Where pleaſures never end. 8 


NN W. 5 K 
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J sus my Jord, my life, my, lore, 
My only hope, and all my joy ! 
This name my heart muſt ever move, 
Ever my choiceſt notes employ. 


When I my great and many fins, * 
With all their aggravarions, view ; ; 
And conſcience, in diſtreſs, begins 

To repreſent the vengeance due - 


When all the dreadful ſcenes of woe 


3B Bear ſtrong upon my guilty mind, 
1 Woes that nor end nor meaſure a 


Here ooly I relief can find: "Jeſus 
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f 4 thi eternal ſon; of Gon, E e | 
Go» ever bleſſed over all, FER 
Leit for my fake his bigh abode; weil 

| When miſſy did for mercy call: 1 N 


He came, He ſaw, He bled, He 450, 
And dying conquer'd Death and Hell EY 
He roſe again, and ſent a guide 

To bring me where his glories dwell. - 


Whither my LoD is gone I know, 

For he has told me; and the way, 
Which to him leads, the Scriptures 1 
Dear Shepherd, do not let me _ | 


Or if I do, reſtore thy Sheep; 
And as I paſs the waſtes along, | 
From falling me and fainting . $5. ns 


So Jvny breath ſhall be a ſong. 


e ge e eee 
Before the Lord upper. | 


Ts going forth to this G 0 D,. 
Stay ye vain cares behind | 1/7 

Such ſolemn work demands a whole, 
An undiſtracted 1 25 


34 | Saved: POEM S. 5 
Sin, Death, and judgment, Heav'n and Hell, 


All that concerns my foul * 
Connected with this Jeſus Hands, 1 157 2G 
Whom I am <@bchold. 


Matters of conſequence, beyond 1.11 
Ten thouſand: kingdoms, are 
To be tranſacted with that G 0.0, | 


Whom all-the Angels fear: 


At ſuch a time ſhall trifles be 
Soliciting, my mind! } - 

Shall foreign 4 or things of nought, 
That hour admittance ind? 


Forbid it, Jeſus; map thy love, 
oY I ſhew forth; thy death, if 
ill every thought, and may thy 
Go forth of every breath - 2 


eee, 


3 the Lord's-Supper. 
WAs condeſcenſion great, 
That bade me to the Feaſt; 


And glorious grace, I'm ſure, that made 
Me there a welcome * 


1 bleſs my God, I went, 
And e no worſe 
And had my crumbs, while better ſaints 


Deliciouſly far d. 
9 T be 


* of 
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The glorious fights I ar; 
The ſweets I caſted there ; 


1 . 


My reſolutions were; 


I charge thee, O my * 
Thou often call to mind: -. 
0 let his love for ever draw! . 
Thy vows for ever bind! 


And may this certain truth 
Euer poſſeſs my ſoul ; 

Nothing's Communion with a Go „ 
But what do $ luſt controul. 


as 


"The Remo. 


Ould'ſt thou an 


As govern thy affairs: 


And if afore, a ſhocking blow | 
At any time be givn ; 

Thy duty mind, tut 8 and know 
It is not far to Heav'n 


ar? vx" - 
© * 


4 4 


. * 1 
1 
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The judgment then I form'd ; "ad what 


wy paſſage find © 
Thro' a world a7 cares? 
Beg Go b ay well to guide thy mind. Ls 
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The Goodueſs f GOD. 


To D's n goodneſs all his works 
In harmony atteſt ; 
Whoſe creatures all, by his command, 
Unite to make us bleſt : 


In every gladſome ray of light, 
That ſhines around, we ſee, 
In every warming gleam we feel, 
That good and kind is He. 


Each gentle breeze that cools, each blaſt . 
That purifies the air, 


8 E n proclaim, how — 


U 
* + 7 — 


His tender mercies ate. 


In ere drop of p pearly . 
A e ſhower AFR falls, F 141 | 

Gov in his goodneſs great e, 259 
And for man's praiſes calls. 5 


Een darkneſs ſhews, and ſilence tells, | | * 
His goodneſs in the.night ; 
He gives us ſleep, and when we e 


Our ſouls his ſongs delight. ; 1. 
His conſtant kindneſs follows us, 


In a perpetual round : 
And ev'ry changing ſeaſon is 


With þ avant mercy crown 'd. 


8 | red. Forms. 
4 Gy * Mercy. 


Ave pity on me, O my Gov, 1 
Who for thy mercy thirſt ; EOS 
From thy bleft prefence drive me not, | 
'Eternally accurſt. 
Altho my fins are vaſtly great, 
And numberleſs their ſcore ;. 
Thy tender mercies greater ae, 
And thy compaſſions more. 


When thou ſurvey't my black account; 
Look on thy Sow ; who dy 2 


5 Thar j be f l 


; eee 


The tfpiration. 


17% my peace, my hope, my joy, 
My life, my all, draw nigh ; 
For thy dear preſence, Lord, I long, 

1 burn, I aint, I dy. N 


Q let ane whiſper, glance, or wil, 


Thy pitying goodneſs tell; 
So thy dear image in my brealf _ 


Shall Ever, ever. GCL. el. 
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